1223 


— the  Apokeepsink  song,  which  has  been  penciled  on 
the  boards  above  the  wide  window  at  Apokeepsink, 
is  as  follows: 
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In  the  shel-ter  of  our  ca-bin  Apo-keep-s ink  on  Four-Mile 


-the  following  poem  was  written  by  Minnie  Ferris  Hauenstein  in  1923^  C~h  Opj i  j 

TO  THE  WIDE  WINDOW  AT  APOKEEPSINK _ ^ / 1  Z- (o  /  2-S 

There  is  a  window  that  mine  eyes  have  seen. 

An  open  casement,  free  of  craft  or  skill 
Where  the  wide  vista  of  God's  shimmering  green 
Waits  the  long  day — world  weary  hearts  to  still. 

Here  splendid  trees  stand  splendid  in  the  sun 
Elms  and  oaks  with  emeralds  golden  spun 
[line  not  legible] 

Garding  sentinels  constant  and  secure 
[line  not  legible] 

[line  not  legible] 

Here  is  a  place  for  dreaming  I  Earth's  still  voice 
Seems  but  a  cadence  lost  in  sweet  release 
Here  dwells  a  spirit  living  to  rejoice 

Where  tender  nature  [word  illegible]  the  brow  with  peace. 

Oh  thou  eternal  build  within  my  breast 
Such  open  casement  where  my  heart  might  rest. 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 
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